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THE BIG STORE CLOSES

TUB LAST HALF nOUTl AS A MAX
TELLS IT.

Hovr lie Dime to Knovr So Much Abont
the Subject Girls That Like to

Cleric and Those Who Don't
The Manager.

The man whose wife had just disappeared
Into the large department store to do a
few minutes" shopping drove to the shady
side of the street and lit his cigar.

"Hello, Smith," he called out to a passer-
by, "what are you doing "with yourself
these days?"

"Nothing much," said Smith.
"Well, climb in and let's have a chat.

That little woman of mine has just gone in
to buy some for the children,
and said she'd be back in just a minute.
That means an hour. Have a cigar?"

"Thanks. Interesting place, one of these
large stores, especially Just about closing
time. Ever noticed it?"

"Well. I should say. If you are enter-
tained by watching the actions of a mass

of humanity you
want to be inside
during the last hour
of some special sale
day. That's when
you can see the dear
creatures rush Ing
from floor to floor
and loading them-
selves down by suc-
cessive stages with
the parcels that are

Wk H. too late for that
day's wagon deliv
ery.

"Yes," said Smith,
'and they must have
.hem that night, too.
before their keen ap-
preciationW miKT of the bar-
gain they have
made has grown
blunt. Because by
the next morning,
you know they might
have accidentally dis-
covered that $2.98 is
after all only. 2 cents
less than $3. And that
would hardly com
pensate them for the
.rear and tear of
rowding half a day's

.vork into one hour."
"And that the last

"BeEius 10 wake up one in the day when
about B:S0." the clerks are trying

to get things in or-
der so as to be able to leave at the sound
of the first gong. Funny to watch them.
Did you ever notice with what dispatch
they get rid of their customers by send-
ing them to some other counter wheneverthey can. so that they can go on puttingaway things for the night? You can al-
most see their ears move, they are so on
the alert for the sound of the gong. And
all over the building is that same air of
Intense expectancy."

"Well," said Smith with a meditative puff
at his cigar, "nine hours' work has an un-
mistakable effect upon the disposition.
The clerk who in the early morning accosts
you with his brightest smile and the pro-
fessional bow while he asks courteously.
jnavo you Deen waited upon? at night

Rjmply looks at you until you make your
wants known. Then if you happened to
ask hesitatingly, "Can I get machine
needles here?' It's what they sometimes
want. Isn't It? he simply says 'What make
machine?" with a brusqueness that only
the wearied expres-
sion of his face ex
cuses. Then he turns
and gets down the
drawer of needles,
not deigning in any
other way to tell his
customer that she is
standing in front of
the right counter.; If
the shopper is an old
timer and used to the
ways of men and
clerks oho does not
mind the tired 5
o'clock air of the in-

dividual behind the
counter. There Is
flven something to be
gained by Its

She
can get more done in
the few minutes she
has left than could
be accomplished ear-
lier in the day when
this same Individual
Is In a more sociable
frame of mind."

"Thafs true," said
the man whose wife
was shopping, "but If
the shopper happens
to be unaccustomed
to the ways of big
stores and the clerks
who "My ain't he a swell!run them, she
will have an uncomfortable sense of not
doing things correctly or not being treatedquite fairly when she rubs up against this

air. She doesn't like to have
next counter, to the right' thrown ab-
ruptly at her head when she Is trying to
explain that she wants some real wide
lace for her new white petticoat. Nor does
she reel any better when the girl who han-
dles the laces frowns because she has to
undo some of the cards she has fixed for
the night in order to show her samples.
You must understand clerks are not al-
lowed to be rude to their customers. Only
It Is impossible for tired humanity not toexpress itself once in a while."

"Yes, but they aren't all tired. Some of
the girls who stand behind the counter allday with such an air of being just ready todrop that a man hasn't the face to askfor what he wants, begin to wake up about
E:CO. It's the thought of the cool evening
1 suppose, with its ride to the park andfun with whorr"er turns up. At any rate.

it you ever stood
ffr. 1 t"V timidly in front of7a3v t &' 1 the counter trying to

aicn tne eye or one
f these damsels"

7 eJ ,4? ) hat you might fulfill
our promise to vour

wife to bring home
with you one spool of
number forty white
cotton you have prob-
ably heard something
like this: "Are you

1 V all through now.
.uuymev says Dollie.w Soon s I put these

oxes away," says
iuymc, who is de- -

nollshlnsr with mnrAr"MA ,T ta,- - G dispatch than neat-
ness a wall of all-lln-

hemstitched -c

e n t handkerchiefs
marked down froma quarter. If you
happen to notice that
she is putting them

. In with hand-
kerchiefs you may
simply surmise that
there is a mistake
there somewhere.

"Dollie Is probably
pulling down festoons
of lace which she

"The gong for Bix must measure and
Bounfis." wind upon cards for

the remnant counter.
"Hold on. man. where did you learn'

all that'"' O, you see. I've been married longer
than you My wife's been giving me les-
sons. No, don't interrupt until I get
through with my story. 'I'll watch your
oounter, you go wash, Mayme,' says Dol-
lie. pronouncing the 'wash' with an 'r' afterthe manner of herself and others." "AH right," ays Maymc, and Just about
this time irerhaps the happens to catchnight of you standing patiently in front of
her. "es, slr, 3 cents marked down from
JO- -I mean 23. What? Thread? Nextcounter 1 m going now. Dollie." "

"Well. 1 guess you've been there. Smith,"
,aiq the man who was waiting for his
wife.

"Know It like a book. I've been mar-
ried longer than you, you see, and I'm the
kind that learns easily. I could tell vou
right' now what's going on inside, Butgive me another cigar. My mind works
better under lire. Did you ever go In where
the women's ready made garments arekept? o? Well. I'll tell you, they have
them all spread out upon long tables. Just
about now the girls have them all piled
up In neat folds all ready for the long
cloth covering which will be put on whenthey leave. But just wait a moment, here
comes a woman, maybe it's your wife, and
tumbles em all up. Bless your soul, ir
she doesn't want to see what's on the bot-
tom of every pile. Do you suppose that's
ehe?"

"Wouldn't be surprised."
"Or perhaps this is she. At any rate

this woman is there. She is in the base-
ment, and she just remembers that she has

left a package of elastic up on the fifth
floor where she went to look at picture
trames. 'O dear,' she sighs, as the elevator
carries her up, "another ten minutes lost.'
and if I don't get Johnny's stockings to-d-

1 11 have to pay 23 cents straight for them
Then she rushes down again

to the check stand where her parcel has
been sent, her brain tilled with the whirl
of Uie electric fans, and the buzzing of
the cash railway, which knows no stop
until its day's work Is done. And in the
midst of all the hum and hurry she hears
the shrill cries of "O. G. girl," and she
knows from her own feelings the tired
feet that are trotting to and fro in the
hurried effort of finishing up a big day's
business. All the time she herself is stand-
ing before the checkstand waiting for the
women shoppers to get their parasols and
wraps that she may tell her own troubles
about the piece of lost elastic and have
the satisfaction of knowing that she has
not forfeited the equivalent of 7 cents.

"And then the gong for 6 o'clock sounds.
What Joy it brings to the multitude of
clerics can be guessed at only by the ec-
static look ot bliss that spreads over their
faces. The girls in the counting boxes
who look over the heads of people all day
while they make change and shoot pack-
ages through the pneumatic tubes, begin
to pull off their paper sleevelets with one
.hand, while they still count the incoming
change with the other.

"The girls behind tho counters take offtheir aprons and fold them up. Then they
shake out the long rows of muslin andcover the counters. The shelves must bedone in the same manner. There Is notalking now, only quick intense work, forit will all be over In a few minutes, andthey can escape out-int- o the cool evening
air."

"Here they come now," said the man
whose wife was in the big store opposite
while ho looked eagerly for her in the
crowd of customers forced at last to maketheir exit.

"O, that's no crowd at all," said Smith,
wait till you see the big mob of the em-

ployed, uOO of them, file out. There, isn'tthat a sight? They're all there, from theMollies and the Johnnies who will havea whopping good time now until
morning to the widow who has seenbetter days and doesn't make the mostof the situation, judging from the linesaround her mouth, and the old man whohas worn out in the service. And in just

a. minute now you will see the immaculate-ly gloved and hatted manager of the es-
tablishment come out and Jump into thatlight trap which the lackey is holding
down fcr him. Listen now, did you hearthat? My, ain't he swell? But he-i- nothalf as happy as the lackey will be In afew minutes when he has laid aside hisrhite uniform and black tile and can mixwith his kind again. Well, here comesyour old lady. Guess I'll pull out.""So long, old man. I'll do you a goodturn some day.

"Did you get everything you wanted,dear? Ivo, you weren't gone long at all.Only an hour."

SEVENTY YEARS A MINSTREL
Sam Sanford, of Philadelphia, Has

Spent a. Lifetime In Making;
Fun for Others.

Prom the Philadelphia Press.
Seventy years on the minstrel stage,

seventy years of making fun and sing-
ing songs and cracking jokes is the rec- -
?.S,t5at wlH be dosed next fall when'Old Sam Sanford," of Philadelphia, theoldes minstrel in the world, retires frompublic life.

Such a period of activity is the ordinaryspan or a man's lifetime. Yet at SO MrSanford is now hale and hearty and ro-
bust, looking as ir he were quite capableof playing his part for another twontv
J C1U .

Nearly all of the well known vaudeville
city have seen Sam
Sanford on th.rstage. It was there
that Jenny Lind saw
his company in tho felPhurlesque on "Cin-
derella," which pleas-
ed her so greatly that
she gave up an en-
gagement on a later
night when the
troupe came to Bal
timore, where she '

was playing, and in- - y
sieao. oi singing ner-sel- f, 'wwmshe went to
hear t h em. After sanford to-da-

many perlgrinations
Sam Sanford finally concluded to use his
own words, "that Philadelphia was big
enough for1 him," and made up an opera
company from local talent, retaining Nel-
son Neass, the author of "Ben Bolt," and
John Collins, whom he brought from Eng-
land. Tho other famous members of his
cast were William P. Collins. P. H. Kava-nag- h,

James Lynch, G. H. Rainor, James
Holden and Andrew Wyatt John Collins
made the company immortal by first sing-
ing the "Suwanee River," as it is sung to-
day.

In Christie's company, of New York, thesong was being Introduced as a comicsong and sung In very quick time. Col-
lins decided to sing U In "drag time" andsimultaneously Sanford transformed "Un-
cle Ned" by the same method.

"Had It not been for that," the old min-
strel very Justly remarks, "those songs
would have been in the scrap basket to-
day. Christie objected to making church
music out of them, but we stuck to ourway."

More songs than these two owe theirpresent popularity to Snnford's opera com-
pany. They were the first to produce
"Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming,"
"Old Kentucky Home,-- ' "Hard Times ComeAgin No Mo'," and "Massa's in the Cold,
Cold Ground." Before any of these songs
were printed the company was singing
them from Stephen Foster's manuscript.

OLDEST NUNJN AMERICA.

Sister Gencrosc Muttlngly, of Mnrlon
County, Kj-.-, Sow In Her

05th Year.
BirdetovH, Ky., Correspondence Chicago Record.

Sister Generose Mattingly, a member of
the Lorcttine order, is tho oldest nun In
America. She is 93 years old and took the
veil at the age of 20. She Is now an In-
mate. of the Loretto Infirmary, in Marlon
county, twenty miles from here. Sister
Generose was born In Kcntuckv In June,
1HB. Her parents, Basil Mattingly and
Monica Miles, were from Maryland. Sho
Is related to many of Kentucky's represent-
ative families the Lancasters. Mattlnglys,
Mileses. Smiths. Monarchs. She is also
connected with the Spaldings, two of her

WF1 PHWir
SISTER GENEROSE.

sisters having married brothers of Arch-
bishop Spalding, the present bishop ot Pe-
oria, III., John Lancaster Spalding. She
has two cousins In the priesthood, the Rev.
Mr. Thomas Miles, S. J., of St. Louis uni-
versity, and the Rev. Mr. David Russell,
chaplain of Nazareth; and about forty
cousins who are members of the Loretto
socletv. The late Sylvester Johnson, ot
New Haven, and Mr. E. L. Miles, of New
Hope, both well known for their great
wealth, nre cousins to Sister Generose.

She recently celebrated her diamond Ju-
bilee, something that has never before oc-
curred In the United States. In honor of
this occasion pontifical high mass was cel-
ebrated by the pope's prelate. Archbishop
Martlnelll. who came to Kentucky to as-
sist at the golden jubilee held by the Trap-pi- st

monks at the Abbey of Gethsemane.
Besides the archbishop, other dignitaries in
the church were in attendance, among
them Bishop Spalding, the Right Rev. Dr.
E. T. Prendergast. auxiliary bishop ot
Philadelphia: the Rev. Mr. J. J. Dougher-
ty, of New York city, and all the promin-
ent Catholic clergy of Kentucky and sev-
eral from Tennessee.

Hnd Thl ii k Happen.
From the Chicago Record.

"Hosklns is not a success, but he has al-
ways been a man of high alms."

"Yes; he has aimed high, but I guess he
must have shut his eyes when he fired!"
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NOTES FROM MEXICO

INTERESTING PHASES OF LIFE IN
OUR SISTEIl REPUBLIC.

Hovr the Streets Are Named Broad
McnnluK of the Word "Fnnillta"

Culling People by Their
First Names.

rrom Modem Mexico.
The street names of Mexico are some-

thing really appalling to the newcomer.
Some years ago the streets of the city
were renamed systematically, with num-
erical avenues running east and west, and
streets north and south, and although the
new names are prominently posted on ah
the corner houses, they are never used ex-
cept in official documents. Everyone uses
the old names. Many of these are place
names, or streets are named for some oc-

currence or tradition, or for the charac-
ter of the trades that formerly predomi-
nated in them. Tho number of names is
innnitely multiplied because each Mock
is regarded as a street and has a sep-
arate name. When the name of a street
continues the same through more than
one block, the various squares are desig-
nated as first, second, third, etc. Many
of the street names seem very odd to for-
eigners. Those named for the deity and
religious personages sire numerous, loi
instance, there is tne Heart of Jesus street
and the Street of the Holy Ghost; Ave
Maria street and the Avenue of tne Love
of God. Others are tno SUeet of
tho faalnt of the True Cross, the
Arches of Bethlehem, and the Gravps oi
Saint Sunday street; the bridge of Saint
Peter and baint Paul and the street of the
Crosses of Sorrow. Not only nre the namej
of streets unusual, but they are often
found In the most Incongruous locations.
l''or instance, if you want down Jesus
street and continue in the second bloc,you will be startled to find that you are
then on the Street ot the New Slaughter
House. The Alley of the Egg and Potato
street are just as likely to be the

of the Back of Saint Teresa
street as any other. Tho Street of the
Seven Princes may no longer be inhab-
ited by royalty, but the Avenue of illus-
trious Men was named for real persons.
The Street of the Lost Child derived its
name from a popular tradition, but the
Avenue ot the Fifth of May was named
for a famous battle with the Frencn.
There are a large number ot the capital's
streets named for livinir thlntrs. There

.are the Street of the Little Bird, Street
oi me risn, iiuu street and Goat stteet,
and Streets of the ilies, Rats and Roost-
ers. Then there are the streets named
for various tradesmen, as the Streets of
the Hatters, Tobacconists, Coachmen,
Milkmen, etc One short block glories in
the name of tho Street of the False En-
trance of Saint Andrew. The alley of tho
Little Candle Shop, the Street of Heads,
Street of a Thousand Wonders, the Squat e
of the Thief are other oddities. It is not
recorded exactly as to whether Sad Indian
street and the Street of Crazy People
were a.imeu alter muse wno enaeavorett
to learn all the street names of the City
of Mexico, but if you at least feel in- -
cnneu to swear atter trying it yourself,
you should first go over to Devil street.

Care of Household Servants.
The word famllia in Spanish has a much

broader meaning than our English "fami
ly." Household would probably come
nearer being a synonym, for the family in
Mexico includes all the servants. The dlt
lerence in the scope of the. words is not
greater than the difference in the relations
between masters and servants here and in
the United States. The older families, at
least, ill have many old servants and
their descendants, who have been in their
employ a long time. Employes generally
are given a much more paternal oversigut
than is customary among Americans. Espe-
cially is this true in the Interior and on
the great haciendas. There the servants
are closely and in many instances perma-
nently, connected with the land through
ties oi relationship anu aeut, ana aitnougn
they cannot leave the land while the ac
count at the hacienda store stands against
them, their wants are provided for when
there is no work, and they are allowed a
small piece ct lanu tor cultivation,- - rney
are cared for In sickness and expect to
receive an advance against future wages
in case of a death or a wedding. When a
wedding occurs In Mexico the servants are
not only invited, but good seats are pro-
vided for all of them near the front of the
church. They are part of the familia. It
should not be Inferred from the above, how-
ever, that the relation between the fami-
ly proper and the help is ever anything
more than that of masters and servants.
Far from It. The servant knows his place
and remains in it always, and the master
would tolerate nothing less, though the ser-
vant may address the master in terms of
endearment, and the master speak with
servant. In the language of Intimates and
relative.?. It is in expecting too much of
thee patient servitors, or in asking that
the Mexican Indian display the same de-
gree of providence and foresight as the
educated laborers of the North, that the
American employer falls out with them,
or at least does not achieve th'e best re-

sults.
Mnnncr of Address.

It is a little startling to new comers at
first to notice the universal custom in Mex-
ico of addressing persons of high and low
degree by their first names. As soon as
friends are at all well acquainted they ad-
dress each other by the given name, and
this Is done not only by those of the same
age and sex, but indiscriminately among
young men and young women, young people
and elder persons. In the latter case, or
between elderly persons, a respectful pre-
fix is used, as "Don" Ricardo. Public char-
acters are also commonly referred to by
their first names, even the wife of the
president of the republic being affectionate-
ly called ""Carmenclta"' by all classes. In
tho household the head of the house is
called Don Jose or Don Manuel by the
servants, and a son In distinction is known
as Manuelito (little Manuel). Among serv-
ants the customs regarding the names giv-
en superiors are not unlike those ot the
negroes of the Southern United States. The
lowest classes, or the servants that have
grown up In a family, speak to the heads of
the house as nino or nina (masculine and
feminine for child), or call the wife and
mother senorlta, regardless of the fact that
she may have attained three-scor- e. The
sen-ant-s distinguish between one ot their
own class and a friend of their master or
mistress by such distinctions. If a caller
Is to be announced it is a senorlta, regard-
less of her ace. that is in the narlor. If
a woman of tho common class awaits the
mistress it is a senora. A gentleman of
the upper classes Is referred to as a senor,
while a laborer will be called a muchacho
(boy).

.Iloilex nf Street Transportation.
The modern City of Mexico will soon be

thoroughly In all modes of street
transportation. The capital has long been
noted for Its handsome horses and equi-
pages; several motor carriages and tricy-
cles are to be seen every day spinning
along1 the level streets; the district rail-
ways are being thoroughly equipped for
electric traction: a handsome line of om-
nibuses to one of the suburbs has just been
Inaugurated, that raises the "complete"
sign In the most approved French fashion
when the scats are all taken; a large num-
ber of fine, new public coaches, at GO cents
an hour, are to make their appearance next
month, and more than all, a concession has
been applied for by a company that in-

tends to supply the city with automobile
cabs.

There are no alleys in Mexico, as they
ai"e known in the United States, and no
back doors to houses. Callejon Is frequent-
ly translated as alley, but it Is literally and
In reality little street, and is so called be-
cause It is either narrow or short, or both.

A Hawaiian Temple of Refuse.
Cupar Whitney, In Harper's Weekly.

Kawalhae's one remaining point of inter-
est is the ruins, back on the hill, of a tem-
ple of refuge built by Kamehameha the
Great. It is the very last Of the Helaus.
where in the old days, during strife, the
peaceful sought and obtained immunity
from harm for into these temples a man
might not pursue an enemy. This ruin
Indicates a very substantial structure, in
parallelogram form, about 220 feet long
by 100 feet wide. Entrance is gained
through a narrow passage between two
high walls, and the interior Is laid oft In
terraces and paved with smooth flat stones.
The wail uphill is eight feet high, and on
tne aownnin siae twenty reet nign, ana
both are twelve feet thick at base.

Ills Opinion.
From the Washington Star.

"Don't you think a man should look up
to higher thoughts?" asked the slightly
mystical person.

"It's no use," answered Senator Sor-
ghum, impatiently. "You can't do It."

"Can't do what?"
"Hire thoughts."

HOLY DOOR TO BE OPENED.

Who "Would Enjoy Plenary Indul-
gence of the Pope, SInst Pass

Through This Door.
At Intervals and for special reasons the

pope sets apart a certain year as a holy
year. In honor of "the new century he
has just so designated the year 1900. Dur-
ing a holy year the number of pilgrims to
Rome is greatly increased. On December
25, 1S30, the new consecrated year of the

THE POPE'S HOLY DOOR.

church will begin, and on that day will
be performed the curious ceremony of
opening the holy door. During all but
holy years the holy door is kept walled up.
On the first day of each holy year this
door is opened in order to allow the faith-
ful to pass through and receive the spe-
cial blessing of the pontiff. All pilgrims
who wish to enjoy the plenary indulgence
of tho pope will be obliged to pass through
this door. At the end of 1900, the holy year,
the door will again be walled up, to remain
closed until another holy year.

AUTHOR 0FBEN BOLT."

Thomas Dunn English In Ills SOth
Year-Liv- ing In Retirement

nt Newark, N. J.
Thomas Dunn English, author of "Ben

Bolt," the most popular ballad ever print-
ed by an American, now lives in delightful
retirement in Newark, N. J. He can look
back on a career that has compassed
at times the vocations of lawyer,
physician, poet, journalist and pol-
itician. That he has achieved cred-
itable success in most of these
lines of mental activity compels the convic-
tion that he might have mounted higher
had he given his energy and ability to one
thing only.

As a matter of fact. Dr. English was al-
ready recognized as a writer ot promise
when, in IS43, Nathaniel P. Willis, who,

THOMAS DUNN ENGLISH.
Author of "Ben Bolt."

with George P. Morris, had lately revived
tho New York Mirror, wrote to the young
medical practitioner, whom a chronic
throat trouMe had forced to abandon tho
law and who was pursuing literature as
a pastime, asking for a sea song which he
thought would help the venture along. "I
started a sea soiyr," said the doctor, "but
stuck before I got half way through a
not unusual experience with those who set
out to write poetry to order. A few days
later, falling Into a reminiscent mood, I
produced four stanzas and a half of some-
thing else, patched on a few lines of the
unfinished sea song and 'Ben Bolt' was
complete. I sent it to Willis with a note
telling him to burn it if it did not suit him,
and that I would send him something bet-
ter when more In vein. I did not give the
song a title, and signed only my initials,
I thought so little of it.

"Willis was pleased with the song," con-
tinued the doctor, "and published It with
some prominence In the New Mirror of
September 23, 1S43. To my surprise it won
quick popularity. It was copied, without
credit, in the English papers, where It was
assumed to bo of English birth. After I
saw It In print It occurred to me that the
song would go well to music, and I spoke
to several composers about It, but they
all told me that It wouldn't sing. I thought
It would and took the matter Into my own
hands by writing some music for the words
myself. However, my music did not be-
come so popular as that coupled with It by
Nelson Kneass, son of a celebrated actress
of the period. It was in 1816 that an Eng-
lish barnstormer, having seen the lines
in an English newspaper, recited them to
Kneass, who was in need of a song. The
latter promptly adapted an old German air
to the song and sung it in Pittsburg in a
melodrama called "The Battle of Buena
Vista.' "

In 1S79, Dr. English took up his residence
in Newark, where he was In turn asso-
ciated with the Morning Register and thn
Journal, and where In 1SS0 ho was elected
to congress, lie was two years
later over men who were generally regard-
ed as being much more "popular" than the
doctor.

Acceptable.
From the New York Evening Journal.

The singer "I wish they'd donate some
iseful article a bottle ot milk, a ham or
somethln'l"

JOKE OF NEVADA KID

GOT A JOB WITH THE "DIAMOND F"
OUTFIT ON HIS 31ER1TS.

Rode General "Weyler After the Wild
lironco Wan Tamed Fore-

man Saw He Had Made
a Mistake.

From the New York Sun.
Did I tell you 'bout that tenderfoot

that joined the "Diamond F" outfit last
beet round-up-? Well, say, he was a holy
terror!

It come about this way: Our wagons
was at Cherry Coulee; we was just after
naving uinner, anu tne boss, old Rowe,
wa3 going round like a bear with a sore
head, bullyragging at e cry body and every-
thing. This was because two of our top-han-

had got huffy and pulled out that
morning; consequently some of the boys
were beginning to kick most outrageous at
the thought of having to do extra night
herd work.

Cherry Coulee ain't far from town, and
we used often to have people look at our
outfit when we was camped near town;
so when we saw a dudish looking fellow
with a "Christie-stiff- " hat and a stand-u- p

collar come toward the wag-
ons we just supposed ho Was another of
them Eastern tourists who was nosing
around, and didn't nay any attention to
him. But he walks up to the cook, whowas monkeying around the fire and says
he:

"Mister, which of you be the boss here?"The cook juat pointed at Rowe, and thedune walks up to him and says quite pleas-
antly:

"I heard In town this morning that you
wanted a man, so I thought I would comeout and get the job."

ltowe looked at his "Christie-stiff- " hat.his stuck-u- p collar, his silk tie, his bodedshirt, and his pietty clcthes, and then hesays quite slowly:
"And what kind of a job might you belooking lor?"
"Why, punching cows, of course," saidthe stranger.
"Ye3?" said Rowe. "And what do you

know about g, and wheremignt you have punched cows?"'
"Down in Missouri," says he, still smil-ing moot pleasant.
"And what outfit might you have workedfor down there?"

Foreman Howe's Hard Offer.
"Well, I worked for my pap," says he."Pap had nigh on to twenty cows and I

had to drive them down to the pond to
water; pap used to ride tho old bay and Iused to ride Molly; sometimes I'd ride Jim,the mule. Oh, I've had quite a lot of rid-ing, 1 can tell you. Maw said I could ridewell."

"Thilt Sn'" Cnlfl tnnfa T r

haven't got no job for you."
um: sam me uuae, looking mighty

surprised. "Perhaps you think I can"t ridegood enough?"
""And that s no lie," said Rowe, who wasgetting a bit tired of him.
.''h ,but ho,d on!" sad Mr. Christie-stif- f,lou haven't seen me ride. Giveme a show: I'm pretty hard up and 1want a job."
"Look here," said Rowe, "you want aShOW and I'll irlvn r,r, i., ., .

bald-face- d bronco over there, and if he
vlluun- uu iaKe you on, and.t

w?r s moru 'H Slve you top wages."
.NOW til is finntA lirnnnn ..- c .. i

outlaw and man-kille- r, and there wasn'ta puncher In the outfit who could stay with....... uirasu ne nau some Dronco twistersWhO Wfrf nn QlnTiohod A(.l.n. 1.-

vicious, biting, striking.' whistling, snorting.....,..,. iu4 uutnuig, way, ne u soon-er buck than eat. We called him GeneralWeyler. It did seem rather low down torun the stranger up against such a cy-
clone, but he. was so precious green hejt juuiiicu tn. uie cnance.

"All richt " snvtj ... ni ..,. ..
top wages if I ride that horse?"

"Surely.," says Rowe, chuckling to him- -
"And Tlftrhnnw vnn w.tn. .ijing me an outfit, as I'm broke?" said thedude.
"I'll do that," says Rowe. "I guess stlck- -

Is nrnt,- - l,.. , u.
tous boys standing around.

uciu, uue, says ltowe, "you go andhelp Cadotte catch and saddle up old Gen-eral W eyler and bring him round here."
Taming; ofi the Bronco.

Some of the boys caught him up anddrove, him round to the back of the mess
tent, roped him, threw him, blindfolded
him, and saddled him. and then broughthim round for the tenderfoot.

VWhat a funny looking saddle," says heDear me, I don't think I can ride on thatthing; pap s saddle wasn't like that, and.besides, I generally rode bareback when Iwas to home. Won't some of you gentle-men please take it off?"
So we took the saddle off. Then he savs:I aint used to that kind of a bridle-pa- p

had a bridle, but It wasn't that kind offancy truck. 1 generally used just a rope
round Molly's neck, or a halter. Pleasetake the bridle off."

So we took the bridle off; but it was atough job, for old General Weyler waswa tzing round in line style, kicking up
and striking out and snorting to beat theband. The Missouri hayseed's eyes beganto bulge out some, and says ho:"That seems a pretty ornerv kind ofhorse. I guess I may have a little troublein getting on him. I ain't afeard of himonce I can gt on him. but getting onseems to be with me.""Yes," says Rowe, "that does seem tobe the trouble. But some of the bovs herewill give you a leg-u- p if you like."

"Oh. no," says he. "My pap useter saythat If I couldn't get on my horse, wag-
ing was good enough for me. I guess Ican have a try at him If one of vbu gentle-men will please lend me a pair ot spurs "

Oh. but he was most polite and innocent!So I gives him a pair of spurs and lie putsthem on and sidles up to old GeneralWeyler, while us boys was just gettingrnnilv 1n frill ilnwn .l .i t ,.,
Joe KIrkwood and Cadotte was holding on
in me iupc ixiiu me uronco was dancing
.rnimd,. lliom with...... llc... 10..C. i:,i i , ,

."-.- ' vu3 iuiu uacii anu aconsiderable of white in his eyes, when.en ii v ouuuai uwi erazy lenuenoot rush-es at him, grabs him by the mane, andSiTJimnlon. nn.... tn Ma..... linl. ....... i .,,t., .Miaieues mehackamore rope from the boys, and turns

Particular About Ills Outfit.
Well, sir-re- e; that was a circus! There

was clouds of dust, and snortlngs, and
ycllings. old General Wevler hncklnir enri- -
ways, sideways, and.. .... . ....41.... I. r,i,....c i.. i.i feieeuumil iroill .HISSOUn JUStdug the spurs into him and banged himover the head with th.-i-t thorn
stiff" hat.

Now. there was a little schoolhouso closeby, and what does that blamed fool do butrlln..., L'a.utrtiich tliMiink .!. .. ,,.i......,o.. I...UU&11 me uoor ana intothe room, and the first thing we knowedthere was kids just out of thowinders and the schoolma'am yelling" blue
murder! Shb was a mighty pretty girl
and some or us run there In a considerablehlirrv..,. nilf hnfnrrt w... pnnlrl . i .-.-.- ..wu.u bcL mete outcomes Mister Man lambasting away with
ma wuwuc nil. iv one u.u uenerai wey- -l.r... IniL-o.-l Irln.l....... tf. ctllir ...t.1. ...vu.u ?...., ...in a hm.--i suitehitched on to his off hind foot and hismouth full of copybooks and such littletruck. But though he put in his best lickshe could not pile that greenhorn. I gues
that "Christie-stiff- " hat kind of paralyzed
him.

You see. cow horses nin't uuo.1 . P..ni.
trimmings.

Anyhow, after the tenderfoot had charged
round for awhile and fair discouraged oldWvlpr hi mil, rltrhfr it., . !... i., ,,- -

Into the saloon, and up to the bar. Thensays he. throwing one leg over the horse
i.u miiiiih o.ie.vo, wiin nis oaitereuhat perched on one of Weyler's ears:
"WII. boys, I guess the drinks are on

Rowe this time? Did you fellows get thisold mutton-heade- d plug cayusc from asheep herder?"
Come to find out he wasn't no green-

horn at all, but the "Nevada Kid," and Iguess you know what kind ot "broncobuster" he is.

As It Looked to Him.
Prom the Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegrap-

"It's very singular," said the observantboarder, "that plenty of clrls hut nn mm
are getting married tills year."

"What do you mean?" demanded the
cross-eye- d boarder. "A woman can"t get
marrieu unless mere is a. man to marry
her."

"Well. I don't read all the details of the
weddings in the society column.-- , but 1

:cnow tnai me neatiuncs speak about June
brides, while I haven't seen the first men-
tion of a June bridegroom "

FAMOUS PEACE MEDAL

Fonnd Near Independence How Our
Government F.ncournged a Friend-

ly Spirit IVlth the Indians.
There are few relics that possess more

of peacemaking history than the Peacemedal, now in the possession of G. W. B.Knight, of Columbus, Ga., and which was

THE MEDAL.

found ten or twelve years ago about sis
miles from Independence, this state. A
number of laborers were making a public
road when one of the men, an Irishman,
discovered an Indian grave, presumablythat of a chief. In the grave they foundthis medal, together with a great numberof beads, a pipe and a tomahawk. The manwho found It gave it to a brother of thepresent owner of the medal in exchangetor a revolver, who, after keeping it for a
number of years, sent it to Mr. McKnlght.
of Columbus, who has one of the finest

iM" a tm f

THRONE ROOM, SHOTTING MURAL DECORATIONS ILLUSRATING SUM-
MER AND WINTER.

private collections of Indian relics in the
South.

This medal was presented by Thomas Jef-
ferson, through his representatives. Benja-
min Hawkins and others, to the "Mingos,"
or principal warriors of the Choctaw In-
dians in the treaty of peace made at FortAdams, on the 17th day of December, 1S0L
This was in reality only a ratification oracknowledgment of the treaty made withcongress on the SOth of January. 17SG. and
the renewal of friendship with the Choc-
taw nation. The Chnct.1vs thnrchv roiifil
all their rights to lands formally grantedby them to the British jrfivppnmiint nitmo.ly, that land east of the Mississippi andsouth of the Yazoo, and in return for thisgrant the United States allowed them 52,000
in gold and three sets of blacksmith tool?.The medal Is composed of silver and thsdie of the reverse side was used for allof the peace medals issued by the govern
ment num i nomas jetierson clown to theadministration of James K. Polk, when anew One I. ad tn hp mnrlf. Tha rnffMoi.who prepared the dlci for the Jefferson
medals was John Reich, a native of Ger-many, who came to this country at thesuggestion of Henry Volght, at that timechief coiner of the United States mint, andwas employed by him to make scales anddo other fine work. Later he was emplovedto make dies for the medals. The dies "for
the Indian medals, used down to PresidentTyler's administration, cost J1.1G0 each, butwere made later at a cost of about $S00.

The. late R. W. Mercer, archaeologist, ofCincinnati O.. a few years ago valued themedal at $1,000.

MURDER ASA CREED.

llnrbnrons Practice of the Human
Leopard Sectx Tear Vic-

tims in Pieces.
Prom the Philadelphia Times.

Murder as a fine art seems but a fantastic
Idea, the outcome of tho opium eater's
brain. But murder as a creed is a familiar
horror to our countrymen in some of our
possessions. At Sierra lone the religion
of murder is practiced by natives known

as the Human Leo-
pard sect. The mem-
bers of this gang
drops themselves in
leopard skins and
wait in the jungle
like the beasts of

l lit ' A : . n,it prey to pounce on a
m y i human victim. The

wretch Is torn to
pieces by threeuM :uai pronged claws. A
portion of hi3 flesh Is

ffiMSW ipfv eaten, and the fat
' from the heart is

W'S boiled down and
made into a fetish
medicine. A case oc-
curredv,.m recently in
which a member of'y the sect. James Kit-te- l,

a native of Free-
town (who was a man
of some education),
engaged a bushman,

A HUMAN LEOPARD. Porrlwah by name, to
muriier a watchman

as a sacriflc In .the Sherbro country. They
were caught by the frontier force, unJer
the command of Captain BHth Pratt, and
publicly banged a Gambia, the execution
being carried out in Italy, by Under Sheriff
F. Valentine, strictly in accordance with
Newgate regulations. The prisoners were
dressed completely in white, with dress
shirts and white caps, which had a grue-
some appearance on black men. They were
attended to the last by the Rev. Canon
Spain. A curious native custom takes place
directly the prisoners drop. Three civil
policemen break the black flags they are
carrying over the dead bodies. The prison-
ers, who spoke a few words from the scaf-
fold, declaimed their innocence to the end.
The natives of the place, however, made
no demonstration. In fact, the greater
number expressed their confidence in the
justice of the sentence. Apropos of this
crime, it may be noted that an Old World
custom has been revived at Sierra Leone,
thanks to the lord chief justice, Mr. Bruce
Hindle. After an assize service had been
held In St. George's cathedral a procession
was lormeu ana proceeded to tne court
house. First came his honor in his robes I

of ermine, and then followed the officers I

of tho court In their robes of office, the i
court crier bearing the mace, and finally j

a flock of barristers. The whole population I

of Sierra Leone entered Into tn spirit ot '

tne tning. ana ounng tne snort service,
which was supplemented by an excellent
sermon delivered by the colonial chaplain,
tho large cathedral was filled with an at-
tentive congregation.

Willie Ivnev.
From Town Topics.

Teacher "Willie, where I." the capital of
the United States?"

Willie Todate "In the trusts."
A Possibility.

From the N'ew York Evening Journal.

tmisp
"Ah wondah if it's cause mah name's

Gawge Wash'ton dat mah conshuncf hurts
me so powahf al when Ah tells a lie!"
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ON EMPEROR'S ORDERS

GEK3IAX E3IDASSY AT ROME MOST
ELABORATELY DECORATED.

The Walls of the Ballroom Minute
Description of the Canvases Over

Which the Artist Worked 3
Years The Theme.

From the Sketch.
The Emperor Wllijam has the instincts of

the artist strong in him. When he visited
his embassy in the Palazzo Caffarelli in
Rome five years ago he undertook to em-
bellish the large ballroom and gave full
liberty to Proressor Hermann Prell to
adorn the stately hall according to his
fancy. Certainy the confidence of the Im-
perial art patron has not been misplaced,
as all Rome could bear witness when tho
decorations were unveiled before the kins
and queen of Italy a few days ago. A cor-
respondent in Rome describes the decora-
tions as follows:

Three Years' Work.
"Over a scagllola wainscoting with es-

cutcheons of twenty-tw- o German states
are stretched the canvas paintings In tern- -

pora which it has taken the artist threayears to complete, te walls having proven
too uneven and otherwise unsulted for
fresco. The largest picture Is 48 feet by
over 19 inches in height, the others belnff
about SOU feet long. The theme is taken
from the Edda. the ancient olble or Scan-
dinavia, and the painter, to simplify andadapt them to his subject, has liberally in-
terpreted the saga therefrom ot the love of,
the sun god Freia tor the earth-maide- n

Gerda.
Romantic Story.

"Held captive during the. winter by tho
ice giants, she is in the springtime restored
to freedom by the sun, and throughout tho
summer protected by-hi- in thunderstorms
which keep the giants at bay till with tho
waning of the season he succumbs, and tho
earth-maide- n once more becomes a pris-
oner, icebound. The rendering ot the le-
gend begins with the bronze painted group
of the twitch Saga. who. a crow parched
on her right hand, listens to the whisper-
ings of the severed head of the wise giant
Mimin. whose murmuring, talk is symboli-
cal of tho babbling orook indicated by thejar of flowing water at her feet.

"In the. first picture, close by, we. sea
the sun god Just descended to earth, withequerry behind him watering .his milk-whi- te

steed j i placid brook. Beneath anash tice u.Me swan maidens on
the emerald green swarA'of springtide, whoimplore him to rescue 'the captive Gerda.Pleasingly rendered are 'the- - freshness otspring, tho rocky .heights and the distantsnow top.

"On the wall behind the throne 13 paint-
ed the bronze group of Freia embracing
Gerda and next to it is the large allegory
of summer. On rodky mountain Hop thosun god astride his white charger leads the.attacking host of cloud maidens the Val-
kyrie. The foremost ice giant lies slainby the lightning sword of the god, and In
vain the storm eagle urges the giants to
hurl rocks at the victors, in a cleft wheromelting snows give birth to a stream sits
the. grim goddess Grid, while, surroundedby a bevy of fair attendants, Gerda standstriumphant, a breeze-w.- if ted. flower" flecked
veil of lightest gray revealing her beauty
of form. Autumn a season unknown to
the Norsemen is typified bj-- the blind giant
Hodur. who ha3 slain the sun god with the

ALLEGORIC FIGURE OF Gl r
FLANKED BY HER GLCi. A.SJ
HER WEALTH.

enly thing that could kill blm a -

branch.
Last Picture I "Winter.

"T i last picture .t the legend Is that ot
w.r.ier. Purpl iraped Gerda. about to bo
Icebound once more, sits weeping on a rock
in a billsw-tossc- d sea whose mermaids be
wail her fate. .Nearly hidden by conquer-
ing om clouds, the red sun sets in thwar. To the right by the side of Bragi,
tl ancient scold of the god-?- who is
mournfully touching a lyre, stands the god-
dess Norme nursing Veil, the Infant aveng-
er of springtide to come. Highly artistic:
la the composition of thi3 seascape, with
massive, slow curling, cold green waves
and storm beaten, precipitous coast, which
forms an excellent background to the-- well
assorted figures. Germanla, with by her
side Freia and Gerda to signify the glory
and wealth of the fatherland, faces tho
throne on the canopy of which Is writ Tom
fels zum meer. and at the sides 'Sub um-
bra alarum tuorum protege nos.

Artist Is Well Known,
"A deep paneled ceiling of dark walnut-woo- d,

with the arms of the original propri-
etors, the Caffarelli, and with cluster of
electric lamps afford an excellent set-o- ft

to the mural decoration. Herr Prell. who
Is professor of the Academy ot Dresden. If
well known a3 a fresco painter in his na-
tive land, where he has appropriately deck-
ed . the walls of large buildings, such as
the institue of architects at Berlin, the
town halls of Worms. Hfideshelm and
Danzig and the museum of Breslau."

Good Customers.
From Puck.

Horse dealer "Yes. sir; we sells most ot
our horses through the matrimonial adver-
tisements."

Friend "How Is that?"
Horse dealer "Why. when we sees a fel-

ler advertising for a wife we know he's a
good thing to stick on a horse 1"

An Explanation.
From the Chicago Kews.

He "I wonder why It Is that men's pock-
ets are so easy to get at, while women's
are so difficult."

She "Oh, that's easily explained. A man
has no business with a woman's pocVt;
but a woman has with a man's."


